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the chaplain. Naturally, my lord.
the inquisitor. Well, as we are all here agreed, 1 think,
that these voices of The Maid are the voices of evil spirits
tempting her to her damnation, It would not be ?ery
courteous to you, Master de Stogumber, or to the King cf
England^ to assume that English is the devil's native
language. So let it pass. The matter is not wholly omitted
from the twelve articles. Pray take your places^ gentlemen ;
and let us proceed to business.
All who have not taken        seats, do so,
the chaplain. Well,! protest. That is ail
courcelles, I think it hard that a!! our work should
go for nothing. It is only another example of the diabolical
influence which this woman exercises over the court. [He
takes his chair, which is on the Chaplain's right].
cauchgn. Do you suggest that I am under diabolical
influence ?
courcelles. 1 suggest nothing, my lord. But it seems
to me that there is a conspiracy here to hush up the fact
that The Maid stole the Bishop of Sealls's horse.
cauchon [keeping his temper with difficulty] This is not
a police court. Are we to waste our time on such rubbish ?
courcelles [rising, shocked] My lord; do you call the
Bishop's horse rubbish ?
the inquisitor [blandly] Master de Courcelles;  The
Maid alleges that she paid handsomely for the Bishop's
horse, and that if he did not get the money the fault was
% not hers.  As that may be true,, the point is one on which
The Maid may well be acquitted,
coimcELiES. Yes, if It were an ordinary horse. But the
Bishop's horse ! how can she be acquitted for that ? [He
sits down again, bewildered and discouraged].
the inquisitor, I submit to you, with great respect* that
if we persist in trying The Maid on trumpery issues on which
we may have to declare her innocent, she may escape us
on the great main Issue of heresy, on which she seems so

